
24 "

Pn TT TT TTl TTTT 7 1 TTT

i mis, mm
OF

A 1AK
By Emgrson Hough

CcyjTitfct, !?37, fcy tie OnHsf Pci3ilki
".

., cotar

CHAPTER XVI.
The- Betrothal. J.

KNOTn ca rat to us a "
we

STR cei'd, and gradually even
weaker of ns two became
tu complete, the day' Jour-

ney without the exhaustion It at first
b.id cost her. Rummer was jow upco
os. nod the beat at mfdday was. In-

tense, although the nJsbtn. cs usual,
were cold- - Deprived of nll pnrk ani-
mal except our doz,.we were perforce
.educed to the lightest of1 pear." and
Jiscocifort win our continual lot. Food,
however, we could still secure, abun-
dant neat and sometime tbe. roots of
plants wblh I dus up and tested,
though 1 scarce knew what they were.
We moved steadily on toward tbV tvest
aud northwest but although we croW
d many old Indian trail, we saw no
more of theae savago travelers of the
plains." '.-.- ' ; .' -

It would be bootless to pas beyond
Laramie Into the mountains.' and our
next course. I thought, must be to
ward the outh. "I did not know that
we were then perhaps .a hundred miles
or more northwest of Ylaramle. deep In

r mountain range far north of the
transcontinental trail. .For the time,
however, it seemed wise to tarry here
for rest and reerulrlug. I threw down
the puck. Now." raid I to her. "we
rest.? . .

"yes," she replied, turning her face
to the south. MI.aratnie is'. that way
tow. If we stop her my father will
Vorne and find us. Cut then, how
could he find . us. little as we are, .la-

thi big country? Our trail would not
I different from that of Indians even
If they.found.lt fresh. enough to read..
Suppose ibey never foiiinTusr ;, '

Theti." xald I. "we. ishould have to
live bt're forever and ever."

looked at me curiously. rCou Id
WfT he asked; : ' ;' '

-- Fntll I wa too old to hunt, you too
weak to hew tbe robes or cook the
food."

'

.

'

"What would happen then?' . .

"We would die." said t. --The world
would end. would have to begin .all.
over ngn.ln and wait twice ten million
j ear until man again was evolved
from the amoeba, the reptile, the ape.
Wheu we died this dog here would be
the only hope of the world." .

It was understood that we should
Klay here for. 'at least two days, to
n.end our clothing and prepare food for
the southern Journey. . The .next, day

jr.r I : rtf

"What is marriage, John CowlesThe
- aiked of me.

she came to me as I sat by our meager
fireside. Without leading of mine she 1

began a munner of speech ontll now
foreign to her, ;..... ,

What, is marriage. John Cowles?
she asked of me, abruptly, with no
preface.
:

--It Is the plan. I answered apathet-
ically. - She pondered for a time.

"Are we. then, only creatures, pup-

pets, toysr
-- Yes," I said to her. --A man Is a

toy. 'Love "was born before man was
created, before animals or plants.
Atom- - ran to atom, seeking. It was
love. She pondered yet a while.

--And what is It. then. John Cowles.
that women call 'wrong'

-- Very often what Is right.- - I said to
her. apathetically. -- When two love
the crime is that they shall not wed.
When they do, not love, the crime is
when they do wed.

--But without marriage,? she hesi-

tated, --the borne
-- It is the old question." I said. --The

home Is built on woman's virtue, but
virtue Is not the same where there Is
no home., uo property, where there Is

I no society. It 1s an artificial thing,
v born of comnromlse. and crown sftonc- -

er by custom of the ages of property
"

owning man- .- "

1 saw a horror come across her eyes,
-- What do yen say to me. John

Cowles? That what a woman prizes
Is not right, is not pood? No, that I
shall not think!" She drew apart from
me. ; ;i

-- Because yon think Just as .you do.
I love you. 1 said. y

-- Yet yon say so many things. I have
taken life as it came. Just as other girl
do. not thinking. It Is not nice. It Is
not clean, that girls should study over
these thing. That Is not rlht." . U

-- Xo: that Is not right.' raid I dntly.
Then tell me" what Is marriage, that

one thing a girl dreams of all her life.
Is It of the chnrcbr

-- It Is not of the church- .- I said.
--Then it Is the law.-- .1"It Is not the law I said.
Then what Is ItT she asked. "John

Cowles. tell me what make n weddiuff
between two who really and truly lore?
Can marriage be of but twoV--

-- Yes." said I. l
--But there mut be witnesses, there

most be ceremony, else there is no mar-
riage. she went on. Her woman'
brain clung to the safe, sane groove
which alone can jrulde progress and
dTllization and society that great,
cruel, kind, Imperative compromise of
marriage without which all tbe , ent

of the world would be as
naught. I loved bcr for IL But for
me, I say I had goue savage. 1 was at
the beginning of all this, whereas it re-

mained with her as she had left It. :

--Witnesses? 1 said. -- Look at thosefT;
I pointed to tbe mountains. -- Siarrlages,
many of them, liave been made with no
better witnesses than tlibse.' '

.

My heart stopped when I saw how
far she had Jumped to her next 8peecb:,

--Then we two are all the people left
In the world, John Cowles?-- : When J I

am old will you cast me off? When
another woman comes Into this valley,
when " I am bent and old and cannot
see. win you case me on ana, oeuig
stronger' than I am, will you go and
teave raer . .':

1 could not speak at first. -- We have
talked too much." 1 said to her present,
ly. But now it was she who would not
desist " ',' '"';."

--Yon see. with a woman It Is! for
better, for. worse, but with a man" -

--With a Saxon man,-- 1 sald. it Is
also for better,- - for worse. It Is one
woman." .' .''' ' 1

She sat and thought for a long time:1
--Suppose. she said, --that no one ever
came. ".

Now with swift remorse I could see'
that In her own courage she was feel-

ing her. way. haltingly. slowly.toward
solution of problems which most wo
men take ready solved from others.
But, as 1, thank God. a filmy yell, soft
ening, refining, always lay between her
and reality. In her iutentness she laid
hold upon ' my arm. ' her two banda
clasping. : : ; ; J

'Suppose two were here, a man and
a, woman, and he swore before those
eternal witnesses that he would tiot
go away any time until she was dead
and laid away up In the : trees, to dry j

away and blow off Into the air and go
back" '.v.;. '.

' "Into the flowers,". I added, choking.
! -- Yes. into the trees' and the flowers
so that when she was dead and he was
dead and they were both gone back
into the flowers, they would still know
each other forever and ever and never
be ashamed would that be a mar
riage before God. John Cowles?" '

What had I brought to this girl's
creed of life, heretofore always so
aweet and usual? I did not answer.
She shook at my arm. "Tell me." she
said, but I would not tell her. ... ';..;

"Suppose they did not come." she
said once more. "It is true, they may
not find us. Suppose we two were t6
live here alone all this winter. Just as
we are now. none of my people or,

yours near us. Could we go onV"
--God! Woman, have you.no mercy T

She sat and pondered for yet. n time
as though seriously weighing some
question In hermlnd--

-- But you have taught me 'to think;
John Cowles. It is you who have be-

gun my thinking, so now 1 must think.;
I know we cannot tell what may hap-
pen. .

V ask you, John Cowles. If we
were brought to that state which we
both know might happen if we were
here all alone and uo one came,. and
if you loved me ah. then would you
promise forever and forever to love me
till death did us part till I was gone
back Into the flowers? I remember
what they say at weddlugs. - They
cling one to the other, forsaking all
others, till death do them part. Coukt
you promise me in that way? Could
you promise me, clean and solemn?
Because I would not promise you un-

less it was solemn and clean and un-

less It was forever--It

seemed that 1 saw into her heart
I dropped my hands from my eyes and
looked at her strangely, my own brain
In a whirl, my logic gone. All I knew
was that then or elsewhere, whether
ormot rescue ever came for ns, wheth-
er we died now or later, there or any-
where in all the world. I would. Indeed,
love her and her only, forsaking all
others ' until. Indeed, we were gone
back Into the sky and flowers, until we
whispered again in the trees, one unto
the other. Marriage or no marriage,
together or apart. In sickness or in
health so there came to me the stern
conviction love could knock no more
at my heart where once she had stood
in her courage and her cleanness. Iter-erenc- e.

I say. was now the one thing
left In my heart; Still we sat and
watched the sun shine on the distant
white topped peaks.' I tamed to her
slowly at length.

-- Ellen." I said, "do yon Indeed lore
'me?" . .,--:"'-

-- How can I help It, John Cowles?"
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she answered bravely. .My heart stop-

ped , short, then raced on." burstiug all
control, ft was long before I could .be
calm as she. --.'v : '" - r ' "?

-- You have helped. It very long." I
said at last juieUy. But now 1 must
know. Would yonflove me anywhere.
In any circumstances; Jn spltejof all?
I love you tjecate : you are You. not
because J'on'nre-tiere- . I must be ibvfed

in the same ita always" f ;.
She looked --at me now silently." and I

lea tied' and kissed Uier 'full 'oo the
mouth. ; ; - j

She dldnot rebel W draw a way; but
there was"Jhat- obher face.';I say,
which left me" only reverent.- - Her hand
fell into mine. We at there flight ed.
pllghtedrln our i rag, aodnilserj and
want and solitude Though I shonld
live twfir-- e f the allotted 'span : of Crnany
never should I forget what came Into
my wul that hour ! , ' r '

:

' 'After a time"! 'turned from her and
fromf hjpj hills and 7rom the sky apd
looked about' os at the ioor belongings
with which we - were.- - to begin our
world. . All at once my eye fell upon
one of onr; lighter robes, now fairly
white with much working. 1 rew It
toward me. and 'with "her still leaning
against my shoulder I took up a char-
red stick, a nd;'sb laboriously v 1 wrote
upon the surface Of the bide these
words of. our covenant;. .

. "I, John Cowles. take thee. Ellen
Meriwether, to b my lawful .weddAd
wife, In8 sickness and lh health, for bet-

ter or for worse, HIT death do us lart
And I signed it and made a seal after

my name." ,
-- P:.v':--'.;. '' ; . .:

-- Write." said I to her: "write as I
have written. - --

' -
.

She took a fresh brand blackened at
the end and In lesser characters wrote
slowfy letter by letter:

"1. Ellen Meriwether, take. thee. John
Cowles; to be iuy) lawful.' wedded hus-- f

band" She paused, but I would iot
ure her, and It ,was: moments before
sheresumed "in sickness and in health.
for better or for "worse" Again she
paused, thinking," thinking and so con-
cluded, "till death do us part'

-- It means." she fa id to me slmpiy as
a child, --until we have both gone back
Into the flowers and tfie trees." :

I took her hand. In mine. Mayhap
book and bell aud organ peal and; ves-

tured choir and high ceremony ' of the
church " liay be more solemn, but" I,
who speak the . truth froui .this very
knowledge. thjdklt V6hld-hotle.- r;

"When; you Jbave'slgped'that.' Ellen.'
I said to her at.last. "we two are .man
and wife, now and : fore ver.V here; and
any place in the world. ,That Is

ceremony, .and ' it endows you- - with
your share of all my-pr6iert- small or
large, as that'vuybe;?.v It I a 'legal
weddings and .It holds (us with all- - the
powers the" lav can ha ve. ' - It ls'n' co'i'
tractr;;';;t':'; .VV ; -

"Do not talk to me- - of cbntracts." she
said.; 1 am thinking-o- nothing but
our wedding.", .,' . ,;. ..

"

.. .

Still mystical, still enigma, still wo-

man, she would have it that the stars,
th,e:. mountains the Witnesses and hot
jOurselves, made the Wedding.' I left It
so; sure of ."nothing so' much as- - that.

.whatever her waj-b- f t,hougtit might be.
it,.TAas. tetter. than' my Own. ,

"
' '"'But if I do not sign this?" she ask
ed at length. " :

: ""'. "

.. "Then we are not married.' -

She sighed "and laid dowa the pen.
"Then I shall, not sign ; it yet." she
said. ' '

; :. vV r
f

' I caught up tier' hand as "though I
would write forher, ;

"No," she 8aid;lt shall be only our
engagement our. troth between us.
This will be our way; . I have not yet
been sufficiently wooed, John Cowles!"
" I looked Into her eyes and it seemed
to ! me I saw there something of the
same light I had seen when she was
the masked coquette of the army ball

the yearning, the melanctjolyy the
mysticism, the challenge, the invita-
tion and 'the doubting ah,, who shall'
say what there is in a woman's eye!
But I. saw also what had been in her
eyes" each time I had seen heri since
that hour. I left It so, knowing that
her way would be best ;' ; ' '.''; ':

.

--When we have" escaped," -- she went
on, 1f ever- - we do escape, then this
will still Devour troth, will It not. John
Cowles?",: '.':';-- ; A y.rA ;

"Yes, and our marriage when . you
have signed, now or any other time."

"But if "you had ever signed words
like these with any other woman, then

Again she paurcd. ard o canalgclc.
"Till talh cfa i!i prt."

It w:ti!d rot
troth, vu:

h- - our :::;!in-.- nor o'.i
' iw leii"

' "No." 1 said. And then 1 felt my
face grow ashy cold, and pale in one
sudden breath! .'.:- ;;.V..'",
."But why do you look so sad V she

j asked of me suddenly. -- Is' It not well
to wait?" ; Tr::A-y--W-"Yes-

it is well to wait. I said. She
was so absorbed that she did not look
at me closly at that instant
" Again she took up the charred stick
la her little band and hesitated. ""See."
she said, i shall lgn one letter of my
name each Week until all my name Is
written! Till that last letter we shall
be engaged. After the last letter, when
I have signed It of my own free will
and clean and solemn clean and sol- -

j emn John Cowles then we will be
Oh. take me bome-tak- e me to my fa
tner. Jonn Cowles! This is a hard
place for a girl to be." .

"

Suddenly she dropped her face Into
her bands, sobbing.

She hid her head on my breast, sore
distressed now. She was glad that she
might now be more free; needing some
manner of friend, but she was still
what? Still- - woman! Poor Saxon I
mast have been bad I not sworn to
love her fiercely and singly all my life.
Bnt yet

I looked at the robe, now fallen loose
upon the ground, and saw that she bad
affixed one letter of :fcer name, and
stopped. She smiled wanly. "Your
name would be shorter to sign a little
at a time." she said, "bet a girl mtist
have time. She must wait And see.'
she said. "I have no ring. A girl al
ways has a ring." v '

-- .'

This, lack I could not solve, for I
had none. ;: '' ;' r;" t.
"Take mine." she said, removing the

ring with the rose seal. ; "Put It on the
other finger the the right one." 1 ;

I did so, and I kissed her. - But yet
" She was weary and strained now. , A
pathetic droop came ta the corners of
her mouth. 'The palm of. her little
hand turned -- up 'loosely as though she
had been tired and now was resting.
MWe must wait" she said, as thottgli
to herself. , ,C ' :

' . '

But what of me that night? When I
had taken my own bouse and bed be-

yond a little thicket that she might be
alone, that ; night I ' found myself
breathing hard in terror and dread,
gazing up at the stars In agony. Vbeat-In- g

my. hands on the. ground at the
thought of the ruin I. had wrought, the
crime that I had done In gaining this
I had sought - .V :X

I had writtenveeTeuants before! The
strength and sweetness of all - this
strange new 'life; with her had utterly
wiped out my: past had put away as
though; forever .the world.:! once had
known Until the moment Ellen Meri-- '
wether began the sighing of her name
I swear I had forgotten that ever In
tbe world was janother by name of
Grace Sheratonij it may ,nbt' be believ- -

ed 1 ' ought ubU to be ; believed-bu- t
this Is the triitlii gnd the truth by what
measures;my .kire;fortE
er was bright und fixed.; as much as
my promise to jlhe other had been 111

advised and .wrng.'-',",..-,.- '
" ' , .;; :

; Far rather had I been beneath the
sod that moment, .for I . khew; since I

loved Ellen .Meriwether, she must not
complete the sibling. of her name lipdn
the scroll of ouf covenant! '.-'- '

, 'Xrz, ' .;; ::.

,. CHAPTER ;XVjl. :' v

'
The Lojss

..
of Paradise. ,

-

HE question of food ever arose

T for settlement' and early the
' next mprnlng- - I set out upon

a short ' exploring expedition.
There were trout in our little moun-

tain stream, and although we had "no

uooks or unes. i maoageu iu a
few of these fn my bands, chasing
them under . the stones. I shook the
bullet pouch at my belt and found it

flight We had barely two dozei bullets
left, and few ' hunters would promise
themselves over a dozen head of big
game for twice as many shots. I cast
about me In search of red cedar that
1 might make a bow. I searched the
willow thicket for arrow shafts' and
prowled among little' flints and point-

ed stones on the shores of our stream
seeking arrow points. It 'finally ap-

peared to me that we might rest here
for a time and be fairly safe to make
a living in some way. Then, as I was
obliged to. admit, we- - would need , to
hurry on to tbp southward. But again,
fate had.lts'wy with us. setting aside
all plans. , When I returned to our en-

campment, instead of seeing Ellen
come out to meet me as I expected, I
found her lying In- - the shade of the
little tepee. -

"You are hurtr I cried. "What has
happened?"

"My foot," said she, "I think it is
broken r' She was unable to stand.
Walking along the stony creek bank
she had slipped, and her moccaslned
foot caught In the narrow exact, be-

tween two rocks, had been held fast
as she fell forward. . ;s

So now it .was my turn to be sur-

geon. Tenderly as I , might, I examin-
ed the foot, now badly ' swollen, and
rapidly becoming discolored. In spite
of her protest,' although I know it
hurt me more than herself, I flexed
the Joints and found the ankle at least
safe. Alas! - A little grating In the
smaller bones. Just below the instep,
told me of a fracture.

"Ellen," said I to her. "the foot Is
broken here two bones, I think," are

'gone." . :
'

. She. sank back, upon her robe with
an exclamation as much of horror as,
pain.. "',-- y

; y !. :p y:-:- ..''.:.:.;-
-, ...;''

: "What shall we do?" she murmured.
-- I shall. be. crippled! I cannot walk!
.We shall perish!" . ;

--No,' I said to her; "we shall mend
it In time you will not know it nas
happened." Thus we gave, courage to
each other. '.,. ;.:. v'-

'
: ":

Now. when she was thus helpless and
suffering, needing all her strength, how
could I find it in my heart to tell her
that secret which it was my duty to

tell? How could, 1 Inflict uwti her a
still more suffering tbsu thU
physical oue? : Each morning Tsald to
myself : --To!ay, if she is better, I will
tell her of Gnu e Sheraton. Sue must
know." But each time I saw her face
I touid not tell her.

Each day she placed a clean white
pebble in a little pile at her side rres--
ently thetv were wreu. w '

--John Cow le?. she sr.ld'to me that
non-Jug-

. "bring me tu r w rlting, a nJ
biiag me my peu. Tilay l must sign
another letter." Ami. smiting, she did
so. 1(feklag uj lnt myfa,Vv with love
showing ca her wa. Ilr.d thechar
oal Imvii living Came and had she

written mi my Imre heart jIh onld not
have hurt, me more. '

. ; ,

Ou the fifth "week she calhd once
more for her charcoal pen and signed
the lal letter of her thKtlati name.

"See. there. she saltl:lt I all my
pirl name. E-l-I-- -n I looked at It.
her hand In ixlue. ,

-- Elleii. I niMrmured. "It l slg
uature enough. U-can- e you are the
oniy Ellen In the. world." . Hut sJieut
a way my hand gently and "said. -Wait'

She askinl ice now to get h; r some
ort of -- it bn:n h for a crutch, say"

i:g she .was jroh', to walk.: And waU
he 1NK thaivh resting her fit ver.
ttie on .'h. ground.. After ih..t daily
!:e went fit rt hec r. ntl fa rt her. vatlle(
e us I rJidd'ei fir t rHtr Jn t hj-tre:- i in,

lU'cd me cs I picked lerries In the
Ihirkets. he!petl nie; with the deer I
jmuiiht int cntiu. ; ;

"Your "are very uood to me." she said,
"arid you: hunt w'H- - ;:Yot work. You
are a man. John t'otvles., I love you."

But heariifg wortUso .sweet a these
tovme. - still; I . did . not tell her what
secret was lu my joul. Eitcji day that
other world seemed vaguer aud farther
away. ;'..'r",c :, ,

;

Each day. , too. it seemed less worth
while to seakv Now. 1, could not Vu- -

tlure the thought fOf Inslug her.
One day wandered In a dense

berry thicket, .out of '.which rose here
and there rhokecherry trees, aud we
began to gather some of these sour
fruits for use in the pemmh-a- u which
we planned "to manufacture.

, All , at ouie bur dog began to growl
and erect his hair, snlfflng not at the
foot st ent but looking directly into the
thicket Just ahead. Ue began then to
bark, and a he did so there rose, with
a Mulleu sort of grunt and a champing
of Jaws like a great hog. a vast yellow- -

gray object . whose bead ; topped the
bushes that grew- - densely all about
The girt at my side, uttered, a cry of
terror and . turned ,'to runa's besi she
might but she fell and' lay there cow
ering. ;

. - . ;.,
'

; The grizzly stood looking at .me vin
dictively with Ittle eyes. ,its ears back.
its Jaws working. Its j?a w swinging
looseljr .at-it- s side. the. claws white at
the lower. end. as though newly shar
pened: for, slaughtering.. saw then
that It was angered'by the sight of the
dog and would not leave us. - Each mo
ment I';expected - to" bear it; crash
through the bush in its charge. Oiice
down in the brush, .there would be
small chance of delivering a. fatal shot
whereas now,' as it swung its broad
head slightly : to onq side, the best pos
sible opportunity for killing it present
ed itself Immediately. Without h'esita-- .

;tion I swung up the heavy barrel' and
drew the small silver bead directly on
the base ' of "the ear where the side
bones 'of a bear's head are flatter and
tbinner, direetly alongside the brain.
The vicious crack of the rifle sounded
loud there In the - thicket but there
came no answer. In response to it save
a crashing and slipping and a breaking
down of the-bushe-s as the vast carcass'
fell at full length. The little ball bad
done its work and found the brain. '

-- We were two savages, successful now
In the cliase successful, indeed. In win-

ning the capita! prize of all savages, for
few indlans ;WilI. attack tbe grizzly If
it can. be avoided. She laid her hand
wonderlngly. . upon the , barrel . of the
rifle, looking at - It curiously, that it
had been so deadly as to slay a crea
ture so vast as this. Then she leaned.
contentedly against my side, and so we
sat there for. a time. . "John Cowles,1
she said, "you are very much a man..
I am not afraid when you . are with
me." I put my arm about her. The
world seemed wild and fair and sweet
to: me. ;:Life. . savage, stern, . swept
through all my yelns..,- - We were very
busily engaged In cutting " up the
slaughtered grizzly, when all' at once
we stopped and looked at each other
In silence. We had heard a sound. To
me it sounded like a rifle shot We
listened . . :

''
. ..; .

'

.

It came again, with many others.
There was a volley of several shots,
sounds certain beyond any manner of
question. Her eyes were large' and
startled. I caught her bloody hand In
my bloody one. and for an Instant I
believed we both meditated flight deep-
er Into the wilderness. .

'

' "it may not be any one we know,
I said. . "It may be Indians." ;

"No, said she, "it is my ; father.
They have found us.-- . We must go!
John"-sh- e turned toward me and put
her hands on my breast "John!" 1

saw terror and regret and resolve look
out of her eyes, but not Joy at this.
deliverance. No, it; was not Joy that
shone in;her eyes. None the less the
ancient yoke of society being offered,
we bowed our necks again, fools and
slaves, surrendering freedom, Joy, con-
tent, as though that, were our duty.

Silently we made our way toward the
edge of the thicket where it faced
upon the open valley.
'. Almost as we paused I saw coming
forward the stooping figure of an In-

dian trailer, half naked,, belegginged.
moccaslned. following our fresh tracks
at a trot '

,' ;. ;;

I carefully covered him vrith the little
silver bead, minded to end his quest
But before I could estimate bis errand
or prepare to receive him closely In
case he proved an enemy, I saw. ap--

proac-hln- g rrovjinl n HMIe po!nt of tim-
ber other men. bite mcu. a half doz-
en of them, one a tall man in dusty
garments, with boots and hat and
gloves. , '

And then I saw her, my promised
wife. leave ray side and limp and stag
ger forward, her arms outstretched. I
saw: the yoke of submission, tbe cove
nant of society, once more accepted.

--Father.- she cried.
Tbey gathered about us.; I saw. him

look down at her with half horror on
his face. Then I noticed that she was
clad In fringed skins, that her bead
covering was a bit ot tide, that her
hair was burned yellow at the ends,
that her foot coverings were --uncouth,
that her hands and arms were browrx
where not stained red by the blood In
which they had dabbled. I looked
down also at myself and saw then
that I was tall, brown gaunt, bearded.
ragged, my clothing; of wool well nigh
sfpne, my Umbs wound in puttee band
of hide: my,hands large, horny, blaok-ene- d.

rough. I was a savage new
drawr from my cave. . I "drugged be
hind me the great grizzled hide of the
dead bear clutched In one hary hand.
And somber and sullen as any savage.
brutal and silent In resentment' at be
ing disturbed. I stared at'them. " V

-- Who art you?" demanded. the tall
man of me sternly, but still I did not
answer. The girl's hand., tugged at
his shoulders. "It Is my friend." shs
said. -- De saved me. It isMr. John
Cowles, father, of the Virginia Cowles
family. lie has come' to see you"'
But he did not hear her or shew that
he heard. His arm about her. support
Ing her as she limped, he turned back
doMTi the valley, and we others fol
lowed slowly. , ..

Presently he came to the rude she!
ter which had been our home. With
out speaking be .walked . about the
camp, pushed open tbe door of the lit
tle ragged tepee and looked within.
The -- floor was very narrow. There
was one. meager bed of hides. There
was one fire. -

-- Come with me." he said at length
to me. And soT followed him apart,
where a little thicket gave us more
privacy. -

. v'-.- :

--You are John Cowles. sir. then?" he
said to me at length quietly. "Lieu
tenant Belknap told me something of
this when he came In with his men
from the east." . .

I nodded and waited. ;

,t "Are you aware, sir. cf the serious
ness of what you have dc-e- ?" he broke

O v. f ....

'

. i"

' L m -

- 'Father!" the cried.

but "Why did you not come on to the
settlements?; What reason was ther
for you not coming back at once to the
valley W the Platte? Here you are. a
hundred .miles but of your way. where
a man of any Intelligence, it seem to
me would naturally have turned back
to . the great trail. Hundreds of wag-
ons pass there every day. There Is a
stage line wth dally coaches, stations,
houses. A telegraph line runs from
one end of the valley to the other. You
could not have missed all this had you
struck south. A fool would have known
that But you took ' my girp-- He
choked up and pointed to me. ragged
and uncouth

(Continued Next Saturday)

LONDON. Eng., June 24. Mrs. Em-mell- ne

Pankhurst, the militant suf-
fragette, who was sentenced on May 22
at the Old Bailey. Sessions to nine
months' Imprisonment on the charge of
conspiracy, was released today from
Holloway Jail, owing to her health
breaking down on account of the hun-
ger strike which she and her impris-
oned followers began recently.

Mrs. Pethick Lawrence was also re-

leased from Holloway jail this after-
noon. Hiss Annie1 Kenney, who has
been directing the Woman's Social and
Political Union during the Imprison-
ment of the suffragist leaders, an-
nounces that Mrs. Pankhurst was re-

leased because she was found last
night to be at the point of death. All
attempts forcibly to feed her'

had
failed. .. V.

'Reginald McKenna, Home Secretary,
admits that Mrs. Pankhur&fs heart was
too weak to permit of forced feeding.
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